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Summary: Freiza turns into a cannibal, Trunks and Goten go on a Blair Witch-like adventure, Bulma goes psychotic... be afraid, VERY afraid





	Freiza Beans

s down a highway that lead to the the forest, driving back home. Trunks looks out the window.  
><br> "Tell ya what, Trunks." says Goten. "Even though we didnt find a witch, there's no way I'd go back there. Just too damn spooky for me. Right Trunks?" Goten asks. Trunks dosent respond. "You alright Trunks?" asks Goten.  
><br> "Yeah... I'm just a bit... hungry..." says Trunks. Goten chuckles as he drives.  
><br> "Really? For what?"................  
><br> ------------------------------------------------------------------------------------  
><br>   
><br> Vegita flies through space back to home. He thinks to himself.  
><br> "Uggh, they're made of Freiza's henchmen! To think, we were eating Zarbon..." Vegita's face turns green as the thought comes to mind.  
><br>   
><br> He finally lands on Chikyuu. He dashes over back to his house to tell Bulma she's been eating Kui, Zarbon and... ugghhh... Dodoria.  
><br> He finally reaches his house. He knocks on the door, but no one answers. He knocks again, this time the door opens, but by itself. He steps into the house, no lights are on. It's eerily dark and quiet. He takes a few steps in, looking around, his steps making echos.   
><br> "Hello??" he calls out. Suddenly he hears glass breaking upstairs. He runs over to the stairs and heads for upstairs. There's light in one room upstairs! He barges through and see's Bra and Bulma on different sides of the room. Bra is holding the last can of Freiza Beans, Bulma is on the other side. She has bags under her eyes and is foaming from the mouth, a broken vase is by her feet! Bulma grabs another priceless antique from a shelf and holds it up.  
><br> "See this Bra? See this?! It's the priceless 'Guuchuwala' statue I got from India! Unless you hand over the Beans, this one is broken too! Is that what you want? Huh? IS IT, PUNK?!!"  
><br> "Mommy, I don't see how breaking priceless possesions is going to get you these beans. And it's about time you realized that there are more important things in life than beans! You have stop! Get help MOMMY!!"  
><br> "That does it! You see the statue? SEE IT?!!! Say bye bye to 'Guuchuwala'!!!" Yells Bulma, holding the statue over her head.   
><br>   
><br> TO BE CONTINUED...  
><br> Yeah, I know, pretty crappy story, but Hell, it needs to be finished, so you can expect another story. Just a note to our younger readers, it is NOT cool to eat someone. Cannibalism can not only hurt someone's feelings, but make their parents cry too. It can also get you arrested. But believe me on the part of making up this story, I had a hard time trying to finish it... I just wanted it to be over. I stayed up five days in a row writing this. Everyday I didnt finish it I had nightmares about man-eating pudding... -Steve
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